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Poland, because she felt that there were some
things Paris could not produce.
The quarter where she lived was, as in
medieval times, almost reserved for butchers, and
Doctor Dluski's patients were mostly sick
butchers. They interviewed him in the little study
which was set apart for his use during certain
hours of the day. At other times it was Bronia's
consulting room where she saw the butcher's
wives about their babies. In the evenings work
was strictly set aside and the two doctors tried
to entice their newly arrived sister to all the fun
of the fair. If there was a little money to spend
they took her to a cheap seat at the theatre; if
there wasn't, they gathered round their own
piano or gave a tea party to their exiled Polish
friends, when talk and laughter and teasing went
on around the oil lamp and the tea-table set with
Bronia's homemade cakes. Manya often with-
drew early from those parties to work alone in
her room, because she felt she had no time to play.
"Come out, Miss Bookworm!" called Casimir
one evening; "it is Poland that calls; you have got
to come this time. Hat and coat, quick! Fve got
complimentary tickets for a concert/*
"But . . ."
"But me no buts! It's that young Pole we were
talking of and very few people have taken seats.
We must go to fill the haU. Fve got some volun-
teers and we are going to clap our hands off to
give him the feeling of success. If you only knew
how beautifully he plays!"